| Ramble to London, 


4 N Am [a poor Iriſh 178. F s 
And lately come Ra ne, 84 
'S Yo! tell me Pm born to be rich, A 
8. * or I've bairs grows under wy thumb, 
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y father os in the Bogs, 
* _ mother lives by the pelf; 

as "ou the devil a hard days Work, 
1 Us poor Tropa. e. er done himſelf. | 


* | When firſt up! to. 133 1 ame, 
D "I I never could think of work, N 5 
DS » at the court end of the , 


| There I met my couſin Mac bens, 


A couple of honeſt Iriſh Lads,” _ 
* The deyil a harm they r 80 


We tramp t to Mary -le-Bone, 
And thro! St. Giles 'S, 15 +BY 


. ſoon got up in the towu, 
Kage e mage me 4, ke-officer, 


y gave me two corks and a fork, 
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And now bad luck to Dublin and r 
For I am a n of bay. | 


5 ot W VS time being over, 
A And Paddy no work could. get, 
þ Good people attend, I'll diſqbver, 
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e, "ns to Newgate w was: led, 


Andthere I was ty'd to acart 3 2 


EIS thence unto: - poor Padey Pair, 
And there broke PO. 


80 now poor Paddy i is gone, 


e a day did lurk. * El 


> r. Garrifin, Mr. Quin too; 8 
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"And told me 'twas nine. pencea nh, 


How they frighted Teage e out of "= 


_ 8 heart. 
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2 And whoever this news does impact, 


P 1 Feody is gone to heaven | 
5 At Vip wrong 2255 2 
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